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CHAPTER VL.
(Conttwed.)

The Life of the Party.
pummml H E symptoms were un-
mistakable. Molly, bav-
ing rounded ths end of
the table, wslipped out
through the pantry Joor
and handed her remaining envelopes
to the Intellsctual-jooking buller to
At ten thirty, colncident with the
finishing of the ice cream, and while
the hectic revulsion in Siedge's favor
wroiught by the senson passes was at
its height, the approaching tinkls of
mandoline and guitars brought the
happy company to ita feet, and befure
it bad galned the front purch four
rich, mellow Ethioplan volces waere
softly Intoning “Annle Laurie.”
Thero was a rush and a clatter, and
then a hush, and lostinctively the
young people groupsd Lhemssives ns
nearly as possible tu their best likod
s, while, from the mooniit
sward, thore rulled up the aweel
liquld harmony.

A ahort programme of thia sort of
music and then the volces stopped,
and the seductive Instrumental
strains of “The Blun Danube” waltls
set the halmy alr aquiver. In two
seconds the wide Marley porch was a
tangle of luughing, whirling Hgures,
and the dancers lmmediately sent in
& unanimous verbal roguest for wll
the dance music In the world, speci-
fying it by name. Mauolly danced with
Bort und forgot her annoyanos,  He
wis the Lbest dancer o the city: bor
natural partcer!

At cieven thirty Mr. Marley, with
the worry of eight absont mothers on
hin own shouiders, was fretting over
some invention to send them home,
whan the earth split open lo the wiile
stroteh of vaceant land across the
street, and olocted into the sky, with
a louwd unearthly nolse, u tremendous
assortmont of tlery meteors, mosily
red, HRoman oandlos, In reckless
uunches, shot up from belind every
bush; skyrockets dragged thelr spir-
aling talls through ol the availiabis

clrcumamblence, while fancy hombs
varriod their nerial floaters and other

pyrotechnical surprises into all the
celestial territory hitherto unoccus
pied.

Through It all, Sledge stood as Im-
movable and as impassive us if he had
been glued to thoe spot and frozen.
Even when the display flowed out
Into the middle of the highway and
plled up the street cars for two blocks
in both directions, he remained a calm
and dininterested spectotor. The
president of the traction company
was thrown Into extreme agitution
by this excess of zexl, for he had some
consideration for thu fealings of the
publie, and he ruahed right out to
restore the scattered schedule.

“Here, what's this?" he demanded
of a demon with a smoke-blackened

face. "Why are you holding up the
cars?™
“Sledge’'s nrders,"” replled the demon,

llnnla[ the fuse of a red ross sat
Imeo. “He said everything went, and
ll' m“.u

Mr, Marley cams back.

1 was no longer on the porch.
Molly had slip in to wrap up some
cake for Baby Petors, and Sledyw, who
wlulr saw nothing, had followed

“Wellk in your party a hit?
anxiously inquired,

“It's & scream!" ahe sald, unable
to control her laughter. "Reull}-. Mr.
Bledge, I have you to thank for ths
most extravaguntly joyous ocoasion
&t which I have ever had the good
fortune to prealde."”

“Wa'll open her another notch next
tima," he mnﬂdonuy promised her.
“Molly, marry me.'

ha

“Oh, it's Imposible!" sha blurted.
"l!ullr I'm morry, Mr. Bledge. [
t's my own fault, but 1 didn't

mean it to go this far. T don't mean
that—that Is—weall—I don't know what

I mean. You've been so good, and I

do a lute It so, but it Is Impos-

alhl;“ I# .y couldn't. Don't you
“Yor Jome arotind to it."

“I Les I don't!" ahe blased.
n;':;ll'lu'll you bet—Smash agalnst

“Anything you lke!"
gmd furious enough

“You're on." hn uld

CHAPTSR I1X.
Molly Has Her Oun Little
Plan.

THOUGHT you were gons,"

observed Frank Marley, an

Sledge opened the door of

his den after the dispersal

of the party, “Forget
something?”

“Loaned my car," Sledge sxplalned,
“Is Molly engaged?"

“I'll see,”" ofered Marley, setting
forward a decanter. I think sbe, I8
&till in the library."

*“I mean to be married,” corrected
Bledgo.

“Not to my knowledge,” repliod
her father, with a slight frown.

“Humph!" grunted Sledge in satis-

ahe angrily
to poison

faction. "I figure on marrying her
myself.”
“You!" returned Marley, and the

ftone was not complimentary. For a
w he Iook.d troubhd and then,

'ﬂnn. a drink.

A TALE OF
RED ROSES

A Romance of Love, Bluff
Cash and =v

GEORGE RANDOLPH CHESTER

(Author of “Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,” &ec.)
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“Punch l"

laughed Marley. “Bert's a (llkable
young chap”

“He won't do," declded Sledge, “Lean
against him and Le'll squash. He's
100 pretiy.”

“1 can't discuss this matter any fur.
ther, Mr, Bledge,” Marley announced.
“Ihere Is very litte | could duv in the
matter, anyhow."

“Koep him away,” ordersd Misuge.

“I can’t interfere,” protested Marivy,
wishing that he dared show hus re-
sentment more plunly. “Molly picks
nofum frll::dl.

5 nlght,” grunted si &, and
stalked out of the den. Il:e‘nmpped
in the door of the library, where Mully
and Fern and Bert mat chutiing vver
the unusunl party. “Want (0 ride
bome, uudﬂ"l“ be Invited.

"Thank you,"” accepied Bert, with
& glance of winusement st the girls,
and he arose.

The girle came to the door with
them, and when they whirled away,
Molly and Fern went upstairs and hur-
ried Into reguwiation chulling costumen

Fern, clad In & billowy marvel sof
dalaty blue, Uolted into the boudolr
of white and pink, and curled coms
fortably up in the corner of the divun,
where ahe exporimented with eleven
plilows untl she hud a nest which
precisely suited her ldeus of luxury;
then, and not untidl then, mhe an-
nounced Lhat the party bad been &
glorlous sucvess

“"Mursever,"” she added, with re-
freshing directness, "1 want tu bet Sou
& pink parasol that an Important epl«
sode ln your falr young life huppened
to-night.”

"How do you know ™ inguired Molly,
turning, wstartled, from the operation
of brushing hor shining bair.

1 (umd tell from
acted,” replied Fern, with a giggle

“I don't think be liked it that
Bledge was here” went on Fern., “You
know hin people are very exclusive.
Why, Mully, the Maryland Gliders, of
whom he s a direct connection, are
the most aristoeratie in the Eust. The
family can trace its ancestry for hun-
dreds and bundreds of years You
don’t knuow how lucky you are, Molly!
Just to think of having propuni aflter
proposal from a fellow like that!*

"I'm going to make bhim stop It,”
threatened Molly drrlr '

CHAPTER X.
An Engagement Without a Kiss.

ERT, annoyed by the svents
of the avening, but relleved,
tn some oxtent, by Moliy's
Inexplicable and delighttul

change of manner toward bim In this
plensant half bour since the party
had dispersed, took his thoughtful
place In Biedge's macbhine, and pre-
pared for the usual wealcome silence,
which those who know him hud a

right to expect from the retlcent boss.
To his surprise, howover, Sledge
talked.

“Greal party Molly bad,” observed
the donor of the filreworks and the
music and the passes and the red
roses.

"A feverish success agreed Bert,
':Holly is Inclined to give you all the

credit for It."

“She cun have anything she wants, *
stated Sledgo. “I'my golng to marry
ber.”

“IMd she say so?' Inquired Bert,
startied and bumilinted,

“Not yot,"” wscknowledged Eledge.
“She's thinking it over.”

‘Oh!" returned Hert, much rellevod,
and smiling o the darkness. He com-
placently twirled his mustache. He had
u guuod one on Molly.

“What time am I to see you in the
morning about that Porson property !’
he inguired, determined ungt further
to discuss the lady.

"Fleven o'vlock.”

Bert went wnto the bouse, half
amused and wholly vexed It might
he very funny (o sea this blundering
big boor making a fool of himself,
but the Joke was entlrely ruined by
the fuct that at the same Uime he was
making a fool of everybody else.

Bert knew, to the share, how much
strect rullway and Uns and Electric
stock Marley held. The growing city
necded vustly Increased transportation
facilities, and with the Increase of
these would coma an inorease of Mar-
ley wealth and influence. It might
be a very handy thing for a young
real estate dealer to have the Prosi-
dent of a rapldly expanding street
rallway company for a father-in-law,
He went to sleap, dreaming pleasanily
of extensions and subdivisions and ad-
vance Information on factory sites—
and of Molly, of course!

He awoke, detormined to concrete
these dreams or to dismiss them and
find others. Molly, had elther to ac-
cept him or definitely to turn him louse
after what other fish there might
be In the sea. The absurdity of hav-
ing Sledge for a rival was oo much
to endure,

He want to his office, dividing
this train of thought with his plans
for the marketing of tha Porson
tract, hurrled to the First Natlonal
to secure a loun of ten thousand on
the new property, and arranged at
the German Hank for an sxtsosion uf
certaln  other loans which would
have to be deferred If he used his
ten thousand avallable funds to com-
plete the cash purchase which Hen-
dix demanded. These more urgent
;;;n]tlurl disposed of, he called up

olly.

“May I come out?" he demanded,

“When?" drawled a languld volce.

“Right awny."

“No, she drawled agaln,

“But, Molly, 1 must ses you," he
seriounly Insisted, *“It's important,'

“It always I8, she laughed.
“What's It about this time?"

“Oh, the same old thing,"” be ac-
knowledged; “only more mo."

“You're crowding them closer to-
gether,' chided Molly, "Moreover,
this is the first time by telephone, I
think."”

“l didn't mean It to be #0,"” has
apologized. “You've trapped me Into
it, and taken away any chanes [
might have of persuasiveness. Now
lupm it will be the same o
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“Not neceasarily,” she repsated, and
he caught the sound of u ropressed
glrgle.

“You're teasing me,” he protestad.
“You don't mean that I'm to have
the right answer this tme™

“It depends on whatl you mean by
the right answer.™

“The vne 've always wanied ™

“What one Is that?"

"Yeu," he bluried

“Yes what ™

“Will you?™

“Yen'

“Yon what?
mandmd,

“1 will. Say, Bert, I don't llke the
all-plutinum settingn. [ like tha gold
with the platinum prongs. Size six
and & hailf."

“I'm chented,” he earnestly com-
plalusd, “There are certuln formalls
tios which I nm koenly mlssing. I'm
coming nut.”

CHAPTER XI.
A Clever Businean Trick.

ARLEY, with a certaln phy-
slcal Jauntiness on him
which would have been an
indlcation to Molly of men-

tal unrest, walked into Sledge's liltie

back room aud found, with the Iilg

Boy aund Dendix, a tall, suave strang-

er in a gray sult who was introduced

to him by the name of Hozzam.

“Just talking about you, Marley,”
halled Bgndix. “Mr. Bozzam, who
cluims to be able to promote three
companies at once with his eyes shut,
thinks that we need,a new amuse-
ment park and bhes beard a rumor of
the Ridgewood avenue extension. Do
you think that would be better for
the car company than a subdivisionr

“I doubt It," pronounced Marley,
with his usual ever-ready Jjudgment,
“A subdivision, by attracting people
from the centre of the vity, mukea
new business. The amusement pack
wo now have probably atiracts all
tho money the people huve to spend,
and the trafMce would merely be split
amung two lines Iin pluce of one, as at
present, This would, of vourae, be a
trifling advantage."

It was o curious thing that Mr. Boz-
gam, baviog listenod carefully to the
president of a strest rallway com-
puny, anmd watohed bim while be
talked, turned, with entirely un-
rufflied couhtenance, to Hendix.

ha confusedly de-

“The Porson tract is gquite large
enough,” he remarked, “Unfortu-
nately it haw no trees, but it has &

ready-mads depression for a natural
Iake, I we noed mountalns thoro's
& lumbar yurd bandy. There's a bet-
ter wite out beyond the brewery dla-
trict, however.”

“Lancoln Road," supplemented Bou-
dix. "Too far."

“Ieul brook out thers,” urged Boz-
sam. "“That brook In New York would
be worth a million dollaras.™

“Swell place,” rumbled the unex-
pected volce of Bledge, who was look-
Ing absorbedly out of the window. A
huge gray ral was Investigating the
@ntents of (he garbage pall near
the gale,

"That might be a later development,”
sald Bendix. “It's probably ume for
the street rallway to mak® an exten-
slve spurt. Just now, I think, though,
the Porson tract is the thing," and he
glanced Inquiringly at Sledge, who re-
mained Intent on the rat.

“The Porson
ngreed Hozgam,
of it whenever you ll{

Bondix looked at Bledge.

“This afternoon,” consented
boss.

“I'll telephone you," offered Bendix,

“Delighted to have met you, Mr.
Marley,” declnred Bozzam, gripping
the President's hand, "I trust that
we shall have extensive and mutual-
1y satisfactory business associations,”
oml attended by Bendix, he left the

Mr. m ‘”mulud a vuu. feol-

“llhuﬂm—hﬂ

- “

tract It 1is, then,”
“I'u see the owncr

the

ventured to ropionstrate. 1 must in.
sist, Mr, Sledge, that, as president of
the sirest railway company, 1 ahould
at least ba posted before outsiders are
duu ussing it."

"I'm taKing care of you,” Sledge
advised him. “You're Molly's father."
“We Incorporate to-morrow,'” cons

cluded Sledge, A mlilion.”

“I thought It was to bs thres-quar-
ters of o million,” and Murley, In sur«
prise, awaited an sxplanation.

Bleldge jpoked Impassively out at the
gurbage pall,

UMilHon,'" he sald.

Somehow, Marley gathered that the
interview was over, and went back to
his offica to fopl himsell Into the be-
Itef that, owing to his supsrior mans
ngement, it had been necessary W
double the capitalisation of his com-
pany. It took him nearly two hours
to do this, but he succesded.

In the mean time Bert Glider, his
face and »step anda whole bearing
allve with the elatlon of & man
who had just been acceplted by the
most popular girl io his set, marched
jauntily In to keep bils 11 o'clock ap-
pointment.

“Where's Bandix?" he anked.

“Out,” grunted Sledge

“He back soun?"

Bledge favored bhim with another
grunt,

"Il walt,” decided Jert, to whom
ordinary affuirs were mere tr
“I'm all ready to take over that Por-
son traet”

Bledge swung ponderously, facltg
him,

“1 want to tell you something, ' he
warned. “1I'm going to marry Molly
Marley,™

“So you told me last night,” re.
turned HBert, suppressing s sncKer.
“But really, Mr. Sledge, what hus
that to do with the Porson tract?™

“"I'Nl rub It in," Kindly ofered
Bledre. "“If you get in my road with
mody Ul wips you out,”

“l understand,” and Bert agaln
stroked bis mustache, this time com-

lncently, He was o clever man and
® knew It. Do you suppose Bendix
will be In In half an bour”

“lUTh=humh,” grunted SBledge,

“I'l return In that time,” promsed
Bert, and burried out, complimentinug
himself an bo went on his own
shrewdnens,

He hurried down to the next corner
and Into the Hotel Abbot, whers he
bastily called up Molly, That young
lady, It seemed, was then In the
hands of her halrdresser, and could
not be reached. Highly contented, ha
called up Bozzam and was lucky
enough to find that gentleman in ble
room, working furlously with ‘Iim-
bars over n prospectus of the pro
posed new amusement company,

“Well, it's all settled,” declared
Bert. “I'll huva that Pornon proparty
in my possession this afternocon.”

“Hendlx told us we'd bave to deal
with you for L replied Bozzam.
“We're ready 1o dieker right now. |
hope you've changed your mind about
holding the tract for o subdivision?

This was his way of suggesting
that he pretended to believe Hart
bad & vholce In the matter.

"It depends on how much you
offer me,” returned Bert, koeping up
the fiction.

“Twenty-five thousand." promptly
stated Bozgam.

Bart laughed lcnrn!ullg.

“1 ean sel! it for forty by subdivid.

Ing It,"" he declared,

"Poasibly,” admitted Bozzam. “"But
advertising and selling will cost yoia
a good #tiff percentage, and will 1ake
up six months of vour time. We're
offering you a guick turn of five thou-
nand proft”

“Nothing doing." Inslsted Bert, hut
made a return atep toward his chair,
"I tell you what | will do, though:
close the deal to-day, and I'll make it

twenty-six."”
“l wouldn't closs to-day at auny
price,” responded Bozzam. "l want

a thirty-day aption”
Bert frowned, genuinely concerned,
“There's & chanca that you won't
corg'tlolo your purchase.” ho nbjuted
era's no chance at ull .
m-. with uﬂl "ll

m

*“Tuen why not closs for this prop-
arty at once?" urgoed Hert.

“Agalnst the rules,” Boxzam truth-
fully Informed him. *“Our capitalist
won't stand for It. You don't need
& dlagram of that."

Hert waa sllent, and for the second
time that morning stroked an ldea
from the surfance of his mustache,

‘“‘What will you give me for a
thirty-day optlon?” be inquired.

“Five bundred dollars."

“Over and above
price?

“Well, yes,” oconssnted Boszam,
after &4 moment of reflection. “T'wen-
ty-five thousand five Luni'red In all.”

“All right,” agreed Bert, and went
out smiling. He was & brilllant chap,
full of ldens!

Downstalrs, he waut to ths tele-
phone again, and called up the Mariey
residence,

“Miss Molly still busy?'* he asked.

MYes, Mr. Glider,” the mald in-
formed him,

“She won't be golng out for an hour
or so, will she?"

“No, sir.”

“All right,"” returned Hert, thor-
oughly satisfied, and he hurried back
to Sledge's office, whore he found Ben-
dix, and, going over to the Court
Houso, they wpent the next hour and
& balf senling, binding and desding
the FPorson estate to the shrewd young

the purchass

ifNles. real eswtute speculator, who, after a

visit to the bank with Bendlx, gave
up twenty thousand siiver dollars for
the privilege.

This ceremony concluded, Bart hur-
rled down to the telephons, but did
not wault te have Molly calied, He
only directed the mald to tell her he
wWaAN coming stralght out, and then he
Jumped on u street car, chuckling over
bls clever plot.

Frank Marley, as he walked into his
own residence, was by nuo  means
chuckling over his coming Interview
with Molly, but he managed to save
his face to himself by persuading hims
wself that his serious trepldation was

ave fatherly coucern. He called

olly Into his den at the end of the
ball and plunged numbly on to his
undoling.

“Molly, I wish to speak to you
seriously,"” he vbesrved, sitting down
am; motioning ber to a seat In front

“\\- hit in the matter?” she Inquired,
Inatantly concernad

“Sledge,"” he replied.

Bhe wsat dowp and her ocheeks
fAushod.

“He hus been spsaking of me,'"
surminad.

“"Both last night and this morniog"
her father admitted, pleased with her
quist tone. “"Ho |8 sxiremely anxious
o marry you, Molly."

“"What dld you tell bim?" sho asked
curionsly.

“Thut 1 had nothing to say In the
matter, of course,”” hoe promptly ns-
suwred her. “Nuturally | know what
n shock such a proposal would be to
you, Molly. Hut 1 have too much of
a flather's care for you nob W vuns
sider veory gravely anything whiob
might concern your wellare,

“And ure you Iln favor of such &
marrings " she usked, so dispuss.o-
ately that he mentally complimenied
ber on her good sonse.

“Wall, yes," he sald agaln

“I'm not!" she blazed, "It may
srem cruel In me to interfere with any
of your business plans, but it is (uo
Inte 1o dispuse of me."

She salled out of the room and was
confronted by the fNushed and saxe
cited Hert Glider, who was top full
of mportant plane to remetber that
ha hod certiin engagement formoll-
Len 1o observe.

"I say, Molly,"
you tald any ona
mant '

“Why! she returned, wondering ot
his anxiety; It was scarcely euaignrs

neas,
“Well, I'll tell you™ hs chucklad,
“A great stunt has turned up, You
know, [ bad & dicker on with Bledge,
I went to him to close it, after I
telephoned you my heart and hand,
and he had the narve to tell me that
gsom- I'd better stay out of the deal If I
keop away frows you Molly,
\

. 3

he blurted, "hive
of our engnge-

I beat him at his own game, 1 closed
the deal with him, and Immoedintely
#uve a thirty-duy option on the prop-
erty. All we have to do,’for me lo
make a five-thousand-doliar profit, is
to keep our engageiuent a secret for
thirty days*

Molly opeunsd her eyes in amase.
ment.

“Why didn't you tell me our en-
gagement wus & busioess deal!™ she
suddenly flared. *1'm sorry to bs the
benrar of sad news. You're broke!™

“Hroke!" he exclaimed.

“You and father may console sach
other,” she cheerfully told him. “I've
lost ruoney for both of you."

“What have you donsT' he de-
munded, begluning to fear that some-
thing had gous wrong.

“Only told Willle Walters,” she
carclessly stated. *“I've promised him
the ‘scoop’ since forever. Ia that the
Blade you bave In your pocket?”

She took It, still unfolded, from
where he had thrust It, unopened, just
before he stepped on the car. Ehe
opened It, and displayed to Bert's
shocked eyes Willis's gleeful, three.
column,  half-tone-Hlustrated  an-
pouncement of the sugagemant.

“ood lord!” groaned Hert.

Tho telephone bell rang,

“Mr, Siodge, Miss Molly,"” sald the
mald,

“Not here,” returnsd Molly, and
laughed.

“I'Il wnswer,” offered Bert, and she
followed bim In wonder to the tele-
phone

“Who s thin?" rasped the volce of
Bledge.

“Lwert Glider."

“Oh, I's you, Is 117 What's this 1
s In the Blade about you and
Molly

s n mistuke,” sald Dert.

i 't"ul.l ro not engnged T

b T

Whaen he returned from the tele-
phone Molly dropped »six diamond
rings Into his band, and sturted up
stnirs,

"Don't any of them At he aaked
regretfully.

”"UO home,” she haughtily advised
i,

“Hut you don't undorstand!" he
called, running up the stalrs after her,
“lLaot me nululn o

The telophons rang agaln, and the
mulai came to Molly.

“Mr. Walters on the telephons,” an-
nounced Mina,

“How apropos!™ rejolced Molly, and
burried sagerly to answer.

“You're s quick worker, Molly"
:-nnmllmanu-d iHle Walters. "l hear
you've broken your sngagement with
l,-lnll In that right?™

“You!" Molly sothusiastically in-
formed him,

“In Sledygw authorised to deny It

“Yes, anybody Is!" she exulted, and
carried her exultation back to Bert,

Ho tried for a solid hour to slip
the largest of the diamonds on her
Nnger, bhut woas giving up In deapalr
when Fern came running up the stalrs
with the regular home editlon of the
Blade

The pleture of Molly was in the
same ornate frame which It had em-
bellished in the noon issue of the
Hinds, but, from the panel rormerly
oveupled by Hert, gloomed the funere-
al fontures of Sladge, and the three-
volumn  announcement had spread
until it now coversd the front page,
at toe top of which ran an intensely
black line declaring that Sledge de-
niad Molly's engagement to Bert.

Mully grabbed all six rings, and
put them on hier fingers,
“I'm part of the deal, Bart!" she

“No, you can‘t kKiss ma!"

CHAPTER XII.
Blondy Snitches.

LEDGE did not attend the
reargunization meeting of
the atrect rallway company,

exciaimed

S

to urge his personality upen
a oorpornllon in which he held no
great amount of stock, so he gave
Tom Beadis & proxy for Ns Lile

-

He was too modost & man ulat

Next Week’s

ffty shares and allowed the balanes
of hia hundred thousand dollars’
worth to be voted by his altorney,
John Tucker, In that astuts gentle-
man's own name. Instead, Siedge,
with an acourate foreknowiedge of

what would go on in his absence, .,

took a littie outing, pausing, more or
leas Incldentally, «t the home of
Frank Marley.

“Qot time to take & ride? he sug-
geated to Molly, ‘I want you to lovk
at & house, Senntor Allerton's plave
Elghteen rooms, six balhs, garage,
twelve acres of grounds.'”

“I'm worry 1 can't go with yow,™
Molly replied to that, suppressing the
fashs in her eyes. “You know my
triend Fern ls still visiting we."”

“1 ought to brought & Ligger car,”
he childed himsell. “Ehe's & nice littie

arty. If you don't like this piace,

‘Il hunt snother ons. You'll bhave
the swelleat houss (b town, Molly."

Molly laughed gnally.

“Nothing doing,” sbe Informed him
in his own vernacuiar, unable to
avold the issue nnf. longer. "l told
you in the first p r. Sled
that I'd never murr you; and
moeant It."

“I beard you, he returnsd sasily.
“Do you ke fountadng in & house ™

"Indeed | do,” ahe laughed, "1 want
A murble swiminung pool, and a sunk-
en  garden, and outdour sleeping
roomis, and & pipe organ In & two-
story music room,"”

hat's the talk” approved mq.-.
delighted to hear her sXpreas & .
eronce, "l guess we'll have to bulld

Say, Molly, do you like that electric Yolco.

light out In front?

“It's & hideous thing,” ahe admitted,
glancing at the gaunt pole and the
swinging are, which had slways of-
fended her, "IUa glaringly bright on
the front porch, where we don't want
I, and dark as a puulu back hy the
garape.”

He turned immediately to the tele-
phone and called up the electric light
company.

“Hay, this s "Hisdga™ hs stated.
“Hend up some men to Frank Mar-
ley's, Move the light from thelr front
gate to the mlley. Right away.”

He hung up the receiver and turned
to Molly,

"".I‘hu‘l! be hare in thirty mintes,”™
he promised. “I had the city buy that
vacant properly scross tho road last
night. It's to ba & park. I'm goana
plant it full of red rosesa.”

“You mustn't do those Lthings!™ ahe
eried, now in aoute distress. The
humor of it was gone,

“Who says | musta’'t™ he wanted
o know,

"1 do,” she told him,

“Why ™

“l don't wish to be embarrassed.”

Bledgo chuckled.

“You'll get over thal,” hs proph-
ealed. “Hay, who -gun‘ that engage-
ment on the Hlade

“That's the last thing you ought to
mention to me!"” abe fared. *“1 won't
talk sbout the Biade, nor anything
that was ever printed In "

“All right,” be indulgently chuckied.
-‘:l“ rnnmu :nnolh!nl in ll.u'

° ° apparen

fled while Molly atocd at the Imldov
with a haif-chagrined smile, losking
at the ugly vacant wmm RUTOBS
the streel, and trying to lmagine it
flaming with red rosos. No doubt thers
would be trelllsed bowers and winding
paths, and all that sort of thing. 8he
ached to suggest some freakish land-
soape features, but dared not, because
she knew ithey would bs ocsrried out
with startling prompiness

Hindge walked Into the Occldent, and
found Hert Glider walting for him.
Bert had sad eyos this morning, and
A loose droop to the corners of his
mouth and was paler than usual, but
he was groomed with exceptional cara
and his life had been saved by »
consclontious barber,

“You've given up the idea of hav-
ing the new hospital built on that
River View HIill, haven't you™

“Bure,” sald llm “It's too far
out.”

Dert amiled. He knew why the Riv.
er View property wans too far out. It
could not be sold to the cily for eno
money, while Lthe four blocks of -
lass lenements which the gang had
b-en quistly buying up could.

“"How much do you want for 1t¢*
nsked Bert.

“Fifteen thousand,” grunted

Again Bert smiled. When the site
had been talked of for hospital pur-
poses the Blade had stated tblt It
could be bought for seventy-five,
Also, he remembered that Pellcan,
who was strongly mentioned for Gov-
ernor on the reform ticket, bad been
almost bhydrophobically ln ruu of
the Itiver View Hill locativ

“"How long will you hold lt for me
at that price? he anked,

“What do you want it for?"

“An investmsnot."

"“Two days.'

“Thanks'" acknowledged Bert, rin-
Ing. “You baven't changed your wmind
about the Ridgewood extension!”

“Naw!" returned I!I-dﬂ “You're
protected; so Is Mariey."

Quite satisfied, and even slated, Bert
walked out. He had svolved a beau-
tiful plan for taking advantagm of
Hiedga's coming downfall, He would
form an o ruunl com nuy 10 buy up
all the which, lkes the River
View HIl luql.lon would bes of on-
hancved value when the Bledge gang
wan turned Into a political nonentity
by the revival of the publie funds
scandal. Clover? He patted his mus-
tuche with marked approbation. Mol-
ly would appreciate this stroke,

‘The yellow-haired bartender, who
had just come on for the noon rush,
carried Hledge's stein of beer In to
him, and laughed as he set 1t down,

“Hert had a fine dill on last night”
he observed.

“Hunh!" commented Bledge, reach-
ink out for the stein and turning te
his favorite landscape

“Celebrating,” Blondy went on,
“Phink 'l bave to suiteh on him &
little, Chief. He's passing you a dou-
ble X."

“Naw!" protested Bledge,

“All right, maybe you know," In-
sisted Blondy, “Just the sune, he
claima the girl's wearing the ring. It's
n secret engagement, until he can
throw the hooks into you on that Por-
son property—and soms others. Some

othera'

“Nouss ‘talk” Ju Hledge, but
navartheless he looked at Blondy spege
ively

“l‘h.n'i two kinds
stated Hiondy, out of lll
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Novel

put a fresh rose in his buttonbole
telephone,

“ﬂtilwﬂt: ley wried to

oily r i

te the telaphone, but lll-tn ln p
Mina so much with the impor
his messags that Molly co

taik with hilm, malaly becauss
hnd detarmined to stop bis

"llrun!" ahe sald rather crispl
the telephone. Bhe was n
the rumbling harshness of t r
YO Well, I'm wise,” Siedge biuntiysé
"Well, I'm wise,” un
formaed  her, '."H"n’ Bert
babibled.™ . '
“What do you mean,” she
surprised out of ber Intention of
ing the conversation into her

hands
“He mot alawed last »
pinined #ades, “He was celeh
tmi spilled It.”
understand,”

don't
Molly
"(‘um. off,” scorned

Bledge.
Aert blowed the whole works. B
gvlr-ko-l olt,l ‘h;.mm‘“‘“ to &
ou're wtil} en x
"Supposs we are'” retorted ﬁ .
.:myrwhutmrumn .
about it
“Smash him,” stated Sledge. T . l
him | would." "
“You better not,” warned
furious with avery m h
in the world, Bart and
tlr-ulnr
“He'ill be amashed In five
Siedge Informed her.
“1 dare you!" threatened .
“You're a corker!"” chucklied
delighted with the in
“You goava get ab
hunh ™
“Hert willl” ahe promised. "‘
put you in the
:!Iodm:l Ho'knm MM M
unid doal of yours
“What!" he mblu “That *
bead! Good-by.”
“IWait a minute!” she hastily
r!:hlm. “What are you polag n'
o L\
“Call e Hiade." '
“The l My name musin'd g8 .
in the paper” !
“Sure not," !l m
“Thay've alrea thelr
about that. l‘ll nm uil ‘sm the
amussment park will be on
tansion’s off, and so M’
“And so are it Bert
he knows about
vestment!*
him. “Youn
‘I'm goana
CHAPTER X1I1.
The Society of Politles.
E Governor's ball being coge
sideréd by common consend

the first social gua of
social lights might B :

to shine with suthorisation, ly
who was anybody made it & polnt i
be there and compare artillery. They
made it a special point this yeam
since Gov. Waver's terin was sxpiring,
and & share, at least, of the Gew
ernor's soclal gioty would fiicher ot
with his office. g

Molly Marley, In the first breathing
moment after the grand circle of Ip
troductions, led Fern about the -
modern mansion with & air of page '
Dllﬁdll.lﬂ. for this was ber
visit, and she displayed with gles
conservatory fountains, the
swimming pool, the pipe organ,
outdoor sleeping roama and the
en gardens, all of ‘which she
meationed to Bledge the previous
Bhe had not known wuntil
that she bad had this very piase
mind.

“Bert loat averything
ey, business, prospects” Mally
prassntly.

“Poor
warm-hearted M‘

L3

on your "
How on sarth did e ﬂﬂr N
“Had Bart Us all bis l‘r
oludiu 20me l.
lhll."

the
bodr will In
-.t‘nco they know that Sledge

“Is_that you, Molly” fare
L
B gL

lghtly n-ul
“They

clared, I'Ith lll the

successful showman,

and his wife, Benator

gnyur“nd a dosen o
r about you.

,.2‘5‘;1 Drize beauty,” and Be

roudly.

v Embarrassed by the llrr
ntly wished to make of ber,

ollowed him into the mase of gorgeees
drawing rooms, whm the

of Ring County and the Btale i
,ﬁlt'gt"::'m;n-aﬁ‘; her dance
' u arra

t‘unl wans Miisd :1!& ‘the mames !

the seat a partner had lull. v
“The Mayor has been
“He's got his orders"

Hiedge complacently.

your dance pro

it from her lap.

commented, “There's a

turned up, and you ll‘l‘t
“A dark horse?' she fal
“A ringer,” bs ax

Bunnchase. Andrew Lepton, U

coffesn monopolist, sneaked !

here under an allas, and :

on'  He pussied over the card & p

ment, “I'li Ax "

“It's like politics,” Molly

ed, feeling a n distant

the Intricacies the gmme.
“Everything’s politics,"

hlch. “You lke this bouse,

youtm*

“l think it's the most
plmic in the world,” she

you mh
don't want



